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BUSINESS CAHDS,

NATHAN ADAMS,' by
Olfice in Court-hous- e next to Pest Office,

WILL, PRACTICE LAW
in Chancery and Circuit courts of Giles. He will

Attend to the Collection of Claims
agaimt the D. S. for Bounty, Pension, Back Pay,
or claims for property and diary, ralhing in such

' cdjie until the money in cJUlI!. fob JS-C-

SOLOIST E. HOSE,
Attorney & Counsellor at Law,

PULASKI, TENN.
Office in the South-we- st Corner of the Court House,

WILL PRACTICE
In the'CourU of Giles and adjouning counties, f 'eb2 to

AMOS R. RICHARDSON,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law,

PULASKI, TEJiN.
Will practice in Giles and adjoining counties.

OHkce iu the Court House. janlOtf

T. M. N. JONES,

tit Law,
FCLASKI, TENN., '"

Will Practice in Giles and the Adjoining Counties.

OFFICE,West aide Public Sauare, Up-stai- rs, over the Store
of May, Gordon May, next door to the Tennessee
House. jan 12, 2m

P. G. STIVER PERKINS,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law,

PULASKI, TENN.,

Will Practice in Giles and the adjoining counties.

OFFICE
In North end of the Tennessee Houso, west side

of tho public square. " jun 127tf

JNO. C. BHOWN. JA3. M'CALLni

BROWN & McCALLUM, .

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
rUT.ASKI, TENNESSEE.

OFFICE 1h one Jbrmcrly occupied by Walker
ca urown. jan 0, ti

WALLACE RUTLEDGE. ' B. B. HEED

RUTLEDGE & REED, l
Attorneys and Councellors At Law,

PULASKI, TENNESSEE,
"T7ILL practice in the Courts of Giles, Marshall,
t Maury and .Lawrence. .Particular attention

pivon to the collection of claims Utncc s. c. comer
Public Square, Up stairs. Jan 6, ly.

LEOH GODFROY,
Watch Maker & Jeweller,

PULASKI. TENN.,
LL kinds of Kajairing in Watches or Jewelry

IL done promptly, and sutisluction warranted.
Shop at Mason Ezell's Store. fl-- 16-- tf

J. M. r.OBINSOM, C. T. BCTFIKLD, B. F. KABSSEB

J. M. ROBINSON & CO.,
' . WHOLESALE DEALERS IN '

Foreign and Domestic Dry Goods
NOTIONS, &C.

No. 1S5 Main Street, Between Fifth and Sixth,
'

jan 12V LOUISVILLE, KY. 3m

DR. J. T. OBANT, DR. C. C. ABERNATHY.

DRS. GRANT & ABERNATHY,
Pulaski, Tenii.,' ' ' '

associated themselves in the practico ofHAVING and Surgery, respectfully tender their
eervices to the people of Giles and tho adjoining
counties; and hopo by strict attention to business
to merit a liberal chare of public patronage.

Special Attention Given to Surgery.
Havinghad ample experience in the Army during

tho war, and being supplied with all the appliance
necessary, they feel fully prcpareo treat all cases
entrusted to their care.

ZSTQfice near Suvth-u-e- st Corner FulUe Square.
jiui 5--

ALEX. BOOKER, CAL. BOOKER.

TONSOEIiVL..
A LEX and CALVIN, Knights of the art Tonsorial,

in vito tho young, tho old, the gay, tho grave, tho
dit4 Of Pulaski, to call on them at thoir new

BARBER, S SALOON,
North side Public square, at the striped pole

r. n. ezell, E. EDitrSDSON.

Ezell & Edmundson,
East Side Public Square, Pulaski Tenn.

Keep constantly on hand a full and assorted

STOCK OF1 GOODS,
Embracing a great variety,

of which they offvsr at lor prices especially
ALL elegant stock of

Itendy Made Clothing.
All kinds of Barter, all kinds of money, premium

and uueurrent, taken at their markot VtUuc.
' 'jan tV 1 . .'

'-

'' ... ?. . '
. ;

Sam. C. Iilitchell &Co.,
House Carpenters & Joiners,

PULASKI, TENN. . .

prepared to do all work in their line at short
ARE !.. .r,A in th moet. aM-rove- atvlc

u'; i. th. Blinds and Doors made toordeiat
the best of prices.

FTJNEEAL UNDERTAKING
We are prepared to furniah coffins of 11 kinds

.,- - .1 t ?f s iunoriBoiw.

l,. w. jiccono.
"Boolv and 3"ob JPrinter,

CITIZEN OFFICE,
rojivnt rtTBDIO va..e. r Hill'f
PULASKI. TENNESSEE.

1ASII required for all Joh- -o v N--
0 Joh cau u

taken trom ine oin c ....v.. t

M. D. Lc 1M0INE,

ARCHITECT
,mcr No. 1 1, 'Cherry St., ne

KASnVILLE, TENN.
.1 HM I .'- - ?'"

Thaddeus Still Lives.
Editor Citizek: Having partially re

covered from the severe 'stroke' occasioned
the appearance of an article in your pa-

per of April 20th I have concluded to re-

spond to it, trembling, however, aa did the

knees of Belshazzar when he beheld the
landwritiDg upon the wall; not from a con

viction of wrong (for there is nothing in

the article to prove that I am wrong), but
Lord, save me from the vengeance of
'Earny"! He seems to have forgotton the

subject under consideration, and leaves it
untouched, with the exception of on or
two sentences, which, no doubt, he thinks

be argument unanswerable, and vents his
spleen at Thaddeus. He seems toliave
brfotten that argument alone can convince to
man of bis errors, and not abuse. Howev- -

. .1 t m 1 1
tor, as he has "pucneo. into inaaaeus
without gloves, I hope he has generosity
enough to allow Thaddeus the same privi-

lege.
"Earnest" kseems to be rather sentimental is

in his nature, and believes love to be inate
in the human heart. Admitting this to be
true, what does it prove? It merely sub
stantiates the fact that there is such a pas
sion as love and this Thaddeus ha never
denied. But does it prove that love can
not be directed in a wrong channel? By
no means. Conscience, too, we believe to
be inate. Yet forc-- this, does it follow as a
an established law, that it is always a moni
tor, dictating to us when we are right or
w rongi

One of the heathen nations of the earth
destroy their first born; another tie the
dead body of the husband or wife, as the
case may be, to the surviving companion,
and consume both with fire; while many
other nations worship idols, with a con
science as approving as Earny would have
us believe hi3 is, after worshipping the de
ceitful smiles of woman, or after swallowing
her silly, flattering words, with & conscience
as void of remorse as the Christian's after
supplicating God's protection. Earny en
tirely misunderstood my meaning, there
fore drew a vrrong conclusion from my
words, "Woman knows about as much
about- - love," &c. By that, I meant love,
as it existed in the heart before it was con
taminated; . belore woman s neart was
changed to flint by the glitter of diamonds
beforo she made gold her idol; love una!
loyed with pecuniary interest or selfishness

I still say woman's heart, in this fast age
is void of such a feeling, or at any rate, i

such a feeling ia ever felt it is smothered
and crushed in its embryo state, and never
allowed to grow, ripen and mature. Earny
says ""Woman has her love for her ruling
tassion." .This we know to be true. ' But
that ruling passion is the love of wealth
the love of dress, the love of display, the
love of coquetry, and the love of gab which
every-da- y life proves, tome now, .harny
don't .you fly into, passion, and grit your
teeth, and swear that I have slanderjd some
"old whom you may be loving, or
your wife, if you are unfortunata enough to
have one. Let me illustrate my position
by an example, for your especial benefit, as
you are dull of comprehension. In speak --

inr of Tennessee as a State, for instance,,
we say "this State is rebellious;" do we
mean that every man in the State is a 'Reb,
or do we mean the majority? So we mean
in speaking of woman. We can always tell
those whom the shoe pinches. They are
certain to fly into a passion, and vow that
they . are . even , '.'down upon" :the author
Let them bo down; who cares.?

" There is
Chothing to be gained from them, neither

information from their conversation, .nor
pleasure from their society. ':

Earny's eulogium upon woman ia very
nice, but "it wont pay," unless he ta3 been
employed ,by some of the "fair, ones" to
bury Thad. They want something more
substantial than words. That does very
well to tickle the fancy, ye to gain their
&wcdai smiles you must make them believe
you have plenty of the "spondulix."

I say, as I said before, I do not censure
them for marrying for convenience, for
such is the custom of the day, and custom
makes law, not only "in the eyes of the
wicked," but in "the eyes of a civilized
world. From custom our lansruacce has
arriyed at its present state of pefection;
from custom society is formed and held
tocrether; from custom it is we enjoy every
temporal blessing.

My lime is not employed as "Inspector
General," for it requires no time to learn
thi3 thing to be as represented. Every day
life has so clearly demonstrated the fact
that a blind man can feel it. Earny wishes
to know who I am, and my avocation. in

life. In the first place, I am no hypocrite
and in the second place, if his 6tatement is
true that I am an "old bach," of couree
I have to work for a living. Now, Earny,

a T hava answered vour inquiry, who are
WH

vom,.? and "where did you come from

Do you live by preaching hypocracy to

mankind, and flattering soft-heade- d women

or do you really believe what you have
said about women? In either case I think

your time is spent in filling a position of as

little profit as the one you assigned me, and

at the sima tim mro ennui anu srmpie

Remember a wise head has said:
"Of all causes which combine to blind
Men's erring judgement, and mislead the mind,
What the weak head with strongest bias rules,
Is worshiping woman, the never-failin- g vice of

fools."

Earny not only wishes to make the im
pression that I am an old bach., but a "dis
appointed old bach." .If he is a youDg
buck, and expects to gain woman's hand
(much less her heart) by praising her, the
time will come, when he will be brooding
over the nre witn nis mtie arieu neaa in
hi3 Utile dried hands, his little dried el-

bows upon his little dried knees, censuring
those whom he has been praising and wor
shiping all his life. He says I envy the
young bucks, whom the ladies are trying

catch. Far from it, Earny. Upon the
contrary, I pity them, as I do the fly when
about to be entangled in the silken web of
the spider; as we do the bird when charm-

ed by the glittering ey6S of the serpent.
There is one of two things in which Earny

entirely mistaken. I amjeither no kins
man of Thad. Stevens, or I am no old bach.
from compulsion, certain. Because, had I
have been a kinsman of his, and had have
belonged to a certain army (as all of Thad's
kinsfolk did) that passed through a certain
section of country, and occupied certain
places, .and had have picked up a fortune,
as many of them did, I could have married

great many worsen (judging from their
actions), and do as other men have done.

Now, Earny, having proved to the satis
faction of any unprejudiced mind that we
are no kinsman of Thad. Stevens, to whom
are you related? Judging from your article
and the "low-flung- " personalities contained
therein, and the resemblance it has to some
of Brownlow's correspondence with Pryne,
I am forced to the conclusion that you are
related to him. At any rate, if you are not
related Jp him, you must have been his
"Red-haire- d devil" during the time he was
giving the loyal people of Tennessee the
benefit of his "Rebel Ventilator." I could
not laugh at your anecdote relating to Thad
and Satan, unless you would tickle me
Remember, Earny, ;

Nature to all things fixed the limits fit,
And wisely curbed vain man's borrowed wit.

As you say, you have given Thad. one
mighty blow, and do second stroke intend.
farewell! --As you grow older may, you
grow wiser; and as you grow wiser may
you learn to deal honestly with womankind.
If you are really honest in your belief, as
you grow wiser the scales will drop from
your eyes, and you will not see through a
glas3 dimly a3 you now do, but you will
see things as they really exist. . . ,

April 27, 1866. - Thadueus.

Circular. : . '

Lebanon, Tenit., Dec. 4, 1865. Sir:
You are addressed as one of the friends of
Gen. Robert Hf.tton, lata of this county.
It is not necessary to say a single word in
reference to , the qualities of your noble
friend. .His life was filled with good and
charitable deedsand we allknow.how he
roically it was given away, ihe object ot
this' communication" is to ask of you a sim
ple act of humanity, as well as a tribute to

the memory of the noble virtues and heroic- -

character of him wham we all loved.
His estate is insolvent, and his wife and

children are almost destitute. By the in
dustry and.energy oi his bereaved wife, a
Arga portion of the indebtedness has been
paid off; but there is still ; hanging over
them a security debt will, unless
arrested by the interposition of his friends,
take from them all they have left," their lit
tle home, prepared hy his own industry in

the town of Lebanon.. "

The sum of five thousand dollars is need
ed for present wants. And if this can.be
raised by subscription .. among his old
frien&s-JLhos- e of us who knew him will be
consLy the reflection that all remaining
to us of Robert Hal Ion; his wife and chil
dren, are preserved at least from absolute
want.

With confidence that you will approve
the object contemplated; we respectfully ask
your co-op- pe ration and assistance.- - It is

hopea his fnend3 are so numerous, tnat tne
money can be realized by small contnbu
tions,' which can fee easily and oheerfully
madeJ : ;.

: "' 'r ' "' " ! '

Whatever sums may ba received through
your efforts, you " will please enclose to
William II. Wharton, Jr. No. 35 Union
street Nashville". - -

W. II. WiLLiAMSOK, Chairman,
Andrew B. Martin, Secretary,
Thos. II. Bostick, Treasurer.

President Johnson, it is said, has re
cently got off a pretty fair joke-- " A Con
necticut office-seek- er closed a recent appli
cation for office with an inquiry whether
the breach between the President and Con
gress could not be repaired. The Presi
dent wrote, in reply, that he is not so much
in the line of "repairing breeches" as he
formerly was.

. At a concert recently, at. the conclusion
of Ihe song, "There's a good time coming
a country farmer got up and exclaimed
"Mister, you couldn't fix the dale, could
you?"

For the Pulaski Citizen.

"Eudono."To

BT ELLA LILLIAN STKPHXXSO::.'

Sitting in the gathering twilight,
Sadly dreaming of the past.

Over which tho march of sorrow
Many a shade of grief hath cast;

Thinking, thinking sadly thinking
Backward now my mind doth turn,

- Weeping wildly in deep anguish
. O'er our Southern heroes' urn. .

See, I heed thy call, "Eudono,"
Touch I once again my lyre, "

Tuned in sadness funeral marches T '.

Thrill upon the trembling wire: ,
,

Bend I now in pain and sorrow, ,

Whilst around me sweeps the waves ' "

Of the sad past. I'll chant a requim
For those who rest in unknown graves.

Sing I now of brave, true heroes,
"Who will never lire in fame,

. And will ask how many are there : j

"Who will twine around the name
Of tho gallant unknown Private

A fadeless wreath of immortelle,
To show to future generations .

How the noble Private fell ?

' Oh! the mounds in our sweet Southland,
With no mark, no graven Btone,

Which will tell to stranger loiters
What brave soul to Christ hath flown.

Few there are who'll gather flowers
To lay them on the unknown grave; ,

Yet for me, my sincere tribute
Is a tear for the Private brave.

Hazel eyes, now looking Southward,
Are bedewed with sorrowing tears, .

' While sad memory paints a picture
Of those bloody, heart-sic- k years,

. Which have rolled in waves of crimson
O'er our homes with peace once bright,

. Dashing all our hopes and fancies
Ushering In grim sorrow's night.

As I'm thinking, evening zephyrs
Lift the raven tresses free,

From the brow, now sorrow shaded, -

By Bad, faithful memory.
. , I can see again, in fancy, .

The fall of an aged father's pride,
And can hear the wail ol anguish

When the mother's darling died.

See 1 now the muskets trailing,
Brother-comrad-es side hy side,

Marching slowly to tho church-yar- d

Hear the mourning of the bride,
As they bear the form bo worshipped -

From her loving clasp away
Hear the idolising maiden

For her love in anguish pray.

' ' No stars upon his bosom glittered,
' No stripe his rank of office told;

.' Yet aa proud, 'neath waving banners,
Stepped the Privato true and bold.

Not for rank, but for dear women,
' ' Went our brave ones forth to fight, -

To save their.homea from desolation,
f Struggling nobly for the right.

How they fought! our brave, true Privates,
And bravely stemmed the battle-tid- e,

WhL'o afar, fair women watched them,
Fraying for their country's pride.

: They laid upon the South's dear altar
Their sacrifice altho' 'twas vain

Proved how freely their richj-bloo- d

Suffered hardship, toil u"
- ' .A- -.

What matters it, tho' fate denied them
V . A place in sacred history's pago-- - ,

J .That their names will never glitter ,

ntflth tho hero, prince and sage? ;

' What matters it? they've marched irium-- -

iO me ruiiau nviiu vi v tit
..There, upon the lifo-hook'I-

The Private's name shines fair tt

Striking with immortal fingers
;

. The harp's bright, golden string,
. Flooding lleaven with richest music-H- ear

the anthems sweetly ring 1

To their lips, now sealed no longer f
Sweeter, holier songs are given ;

In clear accents their names they've answer'd
V From the ok of Heaven. : ;

And you, too, unknown " Eudono," ' '

' ' rA fadeless offering can twine, ',

: And bring it with heart 6'erflowing
t

. .; And lay it on tho patriot's shrine .

Wilt thou doit? Weave it sweetly;
". Sing the praises of the brave, "

''And whilst others 'ip in silence '
: f s

. .Lay thy tribute on the grave. .

- ' . ... . .

Weak my pen to sing a measure, '
' ' ' Fitting tribute for thd dead;

s Better, Jar, that o'er their ashes -

; I should lowly bend my head. ,

I concede to you the sad task,
- ' ';

While I'll give a tribute tear: - - ;

' ; This is all, in fond remembrance, '

".if ;.' Which I'll drop 'upon the bier. - .

. r 'r TracciiBiA, Ala., April, 1S65.

Nature Covers xip Battle Fields'
' Did I ever tell you," says a correspon

dent of an eastern paper," among the affect
ing thirjgs one is always seeing on these
battle fields how, jn the 'ground upon
which the battle' of Bull Run was fought, I
saw pretty, pure, delicate flowers growing
out of the amunition boxes, and a wild rose
thrusting up its graceful head through the
top of a broken drum which doubtless
sounded its last charge in that battle; and a
scarlet verbena peeping out of a bursted
shell, in which strange spot it was planted?
Wasn't that peace growing out of. war?

Even bo shall the beautiful and graceful
ever grow out of 'the horrid and terrible
things that transpire in this changing but
ever advancing world. Nature covers even

the battle-groun- ds with verdure and bloom.

Teace and plenty spring up in the track of
the devouring campaign; and all things in

nature and society shall work out the pro

gress of mankind." .

" Thb printer is the master of all trades.
He beats the carpenter with his rule: and
the mason in setting up columns; he sur
passes the lawyer in attending to his caset,
and beats the parson in the management of

the devil. .

. For the FulaskI Citizen.

Uemories.
To-da- y I have been

: "sitting in the sunshine,
Gathering up sunny gleams,"

And weaving them with tear-dro- ps

Thro' the chain-wor- k of my dreams."'

I have been thinking of "old times and
memories, and while thus turning over
the tablets of memory, the incidents of this
day five years ago rise vividly before me.
How well I remember it! Once morel
mingle with the gay bevy of laughing girls
and fun-lovin- g boys, who that day assem-

bled on the mossy banks of a little rivulet,
ostensibly "to fish," but in reality to chat,
to flirt, and with the avowed intention to
abandon the day to pleasure. Our place of
rendezvousawas a little sheltered vale, where
the interlapping of the limbs of tall trees
afforded a delightful retreat from the sun,
which shone with unusual warmth for the
season, and where the welling up of a spring
of clear water diffused around a delicious
coolness. . There too was a nice grass
platte where , we could spread the lunch
with which we had not failed to provide our-

selves. I think I see them now our gay
little party seated beneath the widespread- -

ing branches of those grand old trees, or
strolling leisurely along under the bending
willoirs that lined the banks oT the little
stream.

I hear again snatches of gay songs, and
bright sallies of wit that sounded a9 mer

y as the songs of the birds overhead
Bright eyes, merry voices, and bright foot
steps, told of the pleasure there. lond
words were spoken, and solemn vows
plighted. And as each gay lad singled
out the girl of his affections and led her to
a distant seat, the low murmur of voices I
heard, I know, spoke of love, hope and
constancy. My lot was already cast, and
as I was not the charmed listener to honied
words of love, I had time to look about me
and enjoy the beauty and freshness of the
scene. It was truly a delightful day soft
and beautiful as ever beamed upon the
world. Spring had clad the earth in its
robe of green, and scattered everywhere a
profusion of buds and blossoms. The air
was laden with perfume exhaled from flow
ers, and full-blow- n apple trees while the
whole was rendered Vocal by the sweet
songs of birds, as they flitted from bough
to bough.

The whole surrounding country was
highly picturesque and beautiful, and pre
sented atone view, to an admirer of nature's
works, a scene of most inviting loveliness;
and I strolled in and out from the shadows
of those lofty, wide-spreadi- trees, and
regaled mynses with the bright prospect
around me. "It-wa- s in the Spring, when
the black cloud of war wa8 just rising and
as the gallant youths of our little village
had responded to their country's call this
fishing excursion was planned by them, as
the last day of pleasure-seekin- g they w6"uld

spend with the ''girls fit home" before go-

ing to ''the wars." So we fished, danced,
sungr laughed, and did as we intended in
the outset abandoned the day tor,:4Nw'"'

But how different the scene t
What changes have not a few years
wrought? The merry group whose hearts
that day thrilled with the sajae pleasure as
mine, are' scattered hither and thither.
Some are - dead. In yonder churoh-yar- d,

quietly sleeping side by side, lie two a
brother and a sister their hearts are stilled

their voices hushed. The brother's de-

votion to his country cost him his life
the sister, since the' time of which I write

married and died..
Three little hillocks on a Southern battle-

field, tell the sad tale of three others brave
youth 8, who five years ago left home with
springing step, and hearts beating high
with hope and pride now nightly the
South winds sigh' a requim over their lond
graves. Thej ' '

Sleep the alcep that knows no waking,
Dream of battle-field- s no more

Days of danger, nights of waking.

Another met death in a far off Northern
prison, with no kind friend to wipe the
death-dam- p from his brow or catch the last
faint whisperings of home and loved ones
and was put away to rest, among foes and
strangers. They are gone, forever gone
those friends of other days. Their depart-
ure has left vacant seats around dear hearth-
stones, and sad the hearts that loved them.
No loving hand will ever . scatter flowers
over their graves; but ever in our hearts
will their memories bloom fragrantly.

We thought there was wickedness in
war; but we had never conceived of its hor-

rors, or of the horrible length to which it
might be carried, until learned at the ex
pense of so many valuable lives. The
noble hearts and great souls of the South-disinter- ested,

generous and enthusiastic
too proud to calculate, and too brave to
pause rushed into the field of contest,
nor: dreamed of defeat until our sunny
South was made a vast sepulchre, and thou-

sands of fond homes desolated.
But they have covered themselves with

renown as splendid as it is. desolate; and
all those who ever had a noble impulse a
generou3 throb of the heart or felt a pat-

riot's pride, will yield the tribute of Trt

and honor to the virtue, courage and un-

selfishness with which these gallant sons of
the South braved death for the cause they
had espoused. Lcklla.

Bradshaw, April 26, 1EG6.

Self Govkkkment. Do all in your pow
er to teach your children self-governme-nt

If a child is passionate, teach him, by gen
tie and patient means, to curb his temper.
If he is greedy, cultivate liberality in him.
If he is selfish, promate generosity. If he
is sulky, charm him out of it, by encourag
ing frank good humor. Jf he is indolent,
accustom him to exertion, and train him to
perform even onerous duties with alacrity.
If pride comes in to make his obedience
reluctant, subdue him, either by counselor
discipline. In short, give your children
the habit of overcoming their besetting sins.

Good Enough Platform for the Times.
1. Every man shall do the best he can.
2. He shall think as he pleases, vote as

ha pleases, and do as he pleases, so he
doesn't injurs himself or anybody else.

3 He shall rea.1 what newspapers he
pleases, and believe what he reads or not,
just as he likes.

4. He shall attend as many conventions
and as many mass meetings as he pleases,
or he may stay at home and mind his own
business if he prefers it.

5. He can support Johnson, if he pleases,
or the Radicals; with the understanding, if
he does the latter, the Democrat will please
not to support him much.

6. Everybody is at liberty not to care,
more than he can possibly help, what hap-

pens, so it doesn't happen to him.
7. It is desirable that all men be right-

eous and wise; but be not righteous over-
much, nor make thyself overmuch wise,
lest thou destroy thyself, says Soloman.

8. No one is to sign a call for a conven-
tion or mass-meetin- g unless he wants to.

9. Any one can quit this party and its
platform when ho pleases, without notice
or apology. Ex.

James Littleworth, of Plymouth, Penn-
sylvania, now seventy-eigh- t years old, is
the father of thirty-on- e children, the oldest
of whom is fifty years, and the youngest
four months.' He is living with his fourth
wife, whom he married at tho age of fifty-nin- e,

she being then a little Indian squaw
of fourteen.

There are over five hundred largo manu-
facturing establishments in Pittsburg and
its suburb?. Among them are fifty glass
factories, fifty-eig- ht oil refineries, thirty- - r
one rolling mills, forty-si- x iron founderie

X
And tVlirJw-nn- A mnli I n m .linno ." J u...a.w BUVdl

Magnets To make a cast-iro- n maguet,
take a smooth bar of cast-iro- n, place the-middl- e

of It to the north pole of a magnet
and draw it (o the end, repeating the stroke
always from the middle to the end and rub
bing' in the same4 way each time. Then
place the middle of the bar to the south-c- "

of the magnet and rub towards the opt
L--

d of the bar, repeating as before.
iitstb can be made in this way of Btcel

well as of cast-iro- n, and may be iu the form
of a horse-sho- e or star as well as a straight
bar.

A Family Puzzle.
A boy at Indianapolis is litterally his

own grandfather! It is in this wise: There
wa3 a widow (Annie) and her daughter-in-la- w

(Jane), and her man (George) and his
son (Henry). The widow married the son
and the daughter married the father. The
widow was therefore mother (in law) to her
husband's father, and consequently grand-
mother to bjr own husband (Henry), By
this husband &he had a son (David) to
whom she was great-grandmothe- r. Now,
as the son of a great-grandmoth- er must be
either a grandfather or a great-uncl- e, this
boy (David) was one or the other. He is
his own grandfather. .

Know Thtsklf. An over-zealo- us villi-- '

fier of the motives of other people was the
other day brought to his senses by a very
quiet remark. He had declared (hat he did
not believe there was one truly honest man
in the world, when his opponent said: "My
dear sir, it ie quite impossible that any one
man should know the motives of every man
in the world, but it is very possible that
some one may be perfectly acquainted with
himself." '

We ara under obligations to the insect
world for some of tbe most beautiful colors
with which our fabrics are adorned. The
most valuable product to which dyers are
indebted, with the exception, perhaps, of
indigo, is cochineal, known now to be an
insect production. There are also tbe scar-

let grain of Poland, Laclake and lao dye,
furnished by different insects, which are
the baais of our finest collors, and how in-

debted to the little manufacturers of the
gall-nu- t, from which ink is made.

Tub Trui Feisbd. He is but half pre-

pared for tbe journey of life who takes not
with him that friend who will forsake him
in no emergency," who will divide his sor-

row, increase his joys, lift the veil from his
heart, aud throw sunshine around the dark-

est scenes.
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